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klen Punch, that obe us with Wir and with 
12 „Ait - 10; | Gladnels, 
| Had rais 6d up > my Spirits almoſtto a Madneſs; 
My = bewildred, *twixe, fixes and feyens. + 
By ti help of my Muſe, Lots d mms up to the Heavens. 
The Stars, as I paſs d, Shone as Glorious as Day, 
And like Link-Boys, me- thoughts, Light me on in my = 
The Moon look d ſo bright, asſhe whirl'd thro the Air 
L bad Kiſs d her, but chat ſhe's as Chaſte, 7 
Whilſt Sol, who to Nature ſo Loving a Friend-is, 
* Kip ning of r 250 We in * Indies. 


3 being chus Ranbr d, where few 5 nin center 
And ſtrange Conſtellations mov d flaming around- me 3 
At laſt over-heard ſuch ſweet Muſick and Mirth, . ., 
Exceeding what ever I'd found upon Eart nn 
I prick d up my Eares, like a Horſe at a Horn, 
That I might the Place of this Jollitry Learn; 
And coming by chance to Aquarins's Dwelling,  - 
I found the Old Gentleman Stag ring and: Reeling : 
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1 enter d his Houſe, being a Glorious Abode, 

Whilſt the Drunken Old Sot, knew me not from a God; 
But rowl dd, like a Swine, up and down with his Pitcher; 
And Swore he was Grearer than Fove, nay, and Richer. 
Whilſt I was afraid he'd have JoſtF'd a Star, | 
Ang have di vyn d the low World by breaking his Jar. 
x follow 41 ſound that ſo raviſh'd my Ear, 

And higher advanc'd d, between Pleaſure and Fear. 


at laſt . angus rhe, 1 IR {ce 
The Beings above u as JN 
Each God, by his Godd 1 n Like, 
Some Drinking, whilſt others Sang Hey ding a ding. 
Zack Health that _ Irs with a a Bumper was 
- [Crown'd, 
Which without Hef tation went PTY round; 
Whilſt Stars of huge bulk, of a modern Be 


Were newly Light up for their Mumünation- 
The Fat that before em ftood Hild with good Liquor 


Was high as Pauls-Chutch, but abundantly thicker, | 
That no drowthy God ſhould its ſmallueſs Complain-on» 
It held near as much as the -Mediteranear. 

The Cup they Drank round (twas Damnation oder) 
Was in form of a Boat, bur as big as a Ship, | 
Which Launch'd into- *. edbar, had Circular motion, 
And ſwam round the Bowl, like the Ark in the Ocean: 
To fay like a Ship, is a little beſide- it, 

Becauſe it no Sails had, or Rudder to Guide-it; wn 
But with the good Liquor it mov d the ſame way, 
And run with the Stream, like the Vicar of Bray. 
The Muſes ſtood by em, with Cittern and Fiddle; 
And when the Gods Drank, there was Hey didale, diddle. 
A Song too ſometimes, when Apollo was Merry, | 
No Hymn, but a Catch, ſuch as Boat to the Ferry. 
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The Goblet to Joo $ mighty Hand being. come, 
He fills it, and mounts it, twixt Finger and Thumb, 
Altho' 't was as big as I told you in Truth, 
I've ſhow d with what Eaſe he Convey d it to's a 
No wonder, for Mortals in Hiſtory 8 | 
That Gods can do Miracles, when they/ve a Mind, 
A Health owe began, to the beſt end of Juno, 
By which they had often been Junciur in no, 
The Bowl went about with much ſimp ring and winking, 
Each God lick d his Lips, at the Health he was Drinking 
Whilſt Venus and Pallas look d ready to Rave, 
That her Goddeſsſhips Scut ſhould ſuch preference have, 


The Bowl being large enough, hoping the rather 
Their amiable Rumps irt _ ſwam 3 


Thus both being Vex d, — by linblawer, 
The Nectar had ſomething in t made it drink Sower; + 
Which Pallas confirm'd by her Shield and her Sword, 
And Vow'd 'twas as Muſty beſides, as a T—d. 
But Juno perceiving twas out of Il)-Nature, 
That Venus and Pallas abus'd the Good Creature, 
Becauſe to her Pearock; Precedence was given, 

As the beſt and the fineſt Fledg d Bird in the Heaven; 
Inſii inuating, under a wink and a ſnicker, 

As if the good Health had Corrupted the Liquor; 
And finding they'd caſt this Reflection upon her, 

In Juno twas Juſtice to ſtand by her Honour; 
Who raiſing her Bum from her Scat in a Paſſion, 

To Venus and Pallas ſhe made this Oration, 
Fray, Goddeſſes! What do you mean 1 beſeech-it, 
To baſely Reflect on my Tippet-de-wichet ? 


| | 5 1 B 2 , 4 : 
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0 6 ) 
7 know by your Smiles, Lecring Looks, and your 1 Ae, 
And hour Items and Feers, you'd Inſinuate it Stinks : 
Diſpraiſing the Nectar, well knowing you meant, 
That a Health to my Tw—t gave the Juice an Ill-Scent. 
Nay, Laugh if you Pleaſe, for I know I'm extreamly 
To blame, thus to blurt ont a word ſo unſeemly. 
But all know the Proverb, wherein it is ſaid, 
That a V hat is a VV bat, and a Spade is a Spade; ; 
And nom I'm provok d, for a Truth I may tell-it, 
Tho Red as a Fox, yet it ſmells like a Vi let. 
By Jove I'll be Fudge, if I am not as ſweet, 
I may ſay as a Primroſe, from Head to my Feet. 
And he, you may Swear, who's my Husband and Lover, 
Has Kiſs'd me, and Felt me, and Smell me all over; 
And if be can ſay an III Scent does ariſe 
From my Ears, or my Armpits, my Toes, or my Thighs, 
Like Rotten old Cheſhire, low Vervane, or Ling, 
And alths' I'm a Goddeſs, I'll bang in a ſtring. 
Tour ſelf, Lady Fair, that aroſe from the Sea, 
Sure will not Preſume to be fragrant as me: 
The Spark that has lay d at your Feet all his Trophies, 
Has ſmelt you ſometimes ſtrong as P ickl d Anchovies : 
But what if be has, were you Ranker and Older, 
Tou'd be e en good enough for a Smith or a Soldier. 


Theſe words put the Goddeſs of Love in a Fire, 


And made her Look Redder than Mars that was by her. 


.) Beauty, ſays Venus, vbtaiwd the Gold Apple, 
Mine A—rs Kiſs, ſays Juno, you ſhall have a couple. 
Id have you to know, Queen of Sluts, I de fie-you, 

And all you can ſay, or the Bully that s by-you. 


And as for that Tomboy that Boaſts ſhe can weild, 
In Quarrels and * her Lance and her Shield, 
That 
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That never yet Taſted the Heaveuly Bleſſing, 
But always low d Fighting, much better than Kiſſing 
I know ſhe'd be glad to be Raviſh'd by force, 

By ſome Luſty God, that's as ſtrong as a Horſe. 

But who'd be ſo forward, unleſs he was Tipſie, 

To chooſe for a Miſs, ſuch a Maſculine Gipfie ? 

A Tirmagent Dowdy, a naſty Old Maid; 
Who lights Copulation, as if ſhe was Spay'd: 
Which makes me believe that under her Bodice, 
She wants the dear Jem, that's the Pride of a Goddeſs. 


Now Pallas enrag'd at ſo high a Reflection, 
Cry d out, I thank Jove, I am made in Perfection; 
And er thing have, from an Hole to a Hair, 
Becoming the Goddeſs of Wiſdom and War 
As Paris well knew, when he took, 2 Survey 
Of thoſe Parts, where a Goddeſſes Excellence Lay; 
Who ſftroak'd it and Smil'd, when my Legs he had parted, 
And peep'd till I thought his poor Eyes would have ſtarted: 
Then Licking bis Lips, did aver't to be true, 

I was each way as full well Accompliſt/d as you. 
Indeed, Madam Juno, I'll therefore be plain, 

Tf ever I hear theſe Reflections again: 55 
T Vow as a Goddeſs, and no Mortal Sinner, 

Tl have no wore Patience, but handle your Pinner: 


With that the Great Jupiter, roſe in an Anger, 
And looking on Pallas, was ready to Bang-her. , 
Pox take ye, ſays he, Is your Scolding a Lecture 
That ought to be Preach d o er a Bowl of good Nectar? 
To Drink we came hither, to Sing and be Civil; 
As Gods, to be Merry , and not Play the Devil, 
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Why, 
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my, Mortals on Erb, that Live Crowded i in Allie, 
4s Landrefſes, Porters, poor Stravipets and Baylies , 
When got o er a Gallun Beleh or a Sneaker 
Of Punch, could not wrangle more over their Liquor 
And you that are Goddeſſes, 1 thus to bt Squabling,” 
As if you'd been Bred up to Scow'ring and n : 
And all for. a Fig, or 4 Fart, or a Feather. | 
Or ſome filly thing, that's as Trividl as either. 
For ſhame, my fair Gotldeſſes, bridle your Paſſions ! 
And make not in Heaven, ſuch fi khy Orations, 
About your Bumfidles: ; 4 very fine Feſt ! 
When the Heavens all know they but ſtink at the beſt. 
Tho' ye think yon much ment with your Waſhes the mutter, 
And help the Ill-Scent, with your Orange Flower water; 
But when you've done all, *tis but playing the Fool, 
And like flifling « T—d in a Cedar Cloſe-Stool 3 
Beſider, Gods of Judgement have often Confeſt, 
That * Natural Scent without Art is the + 
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The Goddeſſes all; at theſe ying took Snuff, 
And aroſe from weit Seats in a Damnable Huff; 
Their Frowns, and their Bluſhes they mingÞd together, 
Aud went off moſt Angerly, 1 know nor whither. 


Come, come, i hd old Bacchus, being z Barrel, 
'Tis well they're all Troop'd, ſince they're ready to Quarrel, 
Their Tonghes « are more Noiſy. to me than 4 Drum; 
And always make Maſtek where ever they come. 

Tis ſtrange that 4 God, of ſuch Wiſdom as Jove, 
And Conrage as Mars, ſhould be fo much in Lowe; 
That when wed be Merry, my Dear, and my Sweeting, 


at come to Obſtru# the Peſt gr of aur Meeting. 
Xt A 


= 
A Goddeſs, tis true, for an half Hours Chat, 
When a God's in Diſtreſs for 4 Bit for his Cat, 
1 approve well enough; but I think, by my Soul, 
That a Bear's as good Company over a Bowl. 


Wich that the Gods ſmil'd, took ir all in good part, 
And drank, round a- Bumper to ev'ry true Heart. 
Not Mortals, but Gods, who Couragiouſly went-in 
To:Glories Immortal, thro Gates Adamantin. 

Tho' their Hands were all ſteddy, and Mouths very wide, 
Yer, Filling, or Drinking, ſome drops fell befide: 
And what they thus ſcatter amidſt of their Mirth, 
Are Bleſlings that fall down by chance upon Earth; 
And where a drop lights, there ariſes a Vine; 

Thus Mortals below came at firſt by their Wine, 
Which kindled a Spirit Immortal within-us: 

A Bleſſing ſome think Heaven ne'er did Defign-us. 


The Gods being free now at dead time of Night, 
From the Tatling of Goſſips that ſpoil'd their Delight; 
With an Audible Voice, Proclaim'd thro' the Skies, 
That they now were reſoly'd to be Merry and Wile, - 
A Health to the Moon, Jolly Bacchus begar-it, 
And {wore ſhe'd his Love, above every Planet; 
In honour to Cinthia, let th' Heavens Decree, 
That Nectar and Day-Light ſhall never agree. 
Let needy poor Mortals their Cares waſh away, 

In the ſight of the Sun, and get Drunk in the Day. 
But we that are Gods will our Bacchinals keep, 
By the Pride of the Moon when the World is a Sleep. 


Then Jove fill'd a Bumper, and cry d, It's well known 
That Belus is King of the Heavenly Throne. * 
| * 


ed 
I thereford; lays he, cannot Toſs you's: Healib, 
To any but thoſe' that are leſs than my ſelf; | 
So here's to thoſe Mortals that lay aſide thinking, 
And Imitate us, that are*Gods, by their Drinking; 
Whoſe Jolly Red Faces, are Pleaſant to ſtare at, 
And out- pine the Skies; by the Viriue of Clare. 
To thoſe do T Drink; may they never want Wine, 
Whilſt the Heavens rowl round, or the Gods are Divine: 
By the Pow ref which Juice, may they Vanquiſh their Fate, 
And become like us Gods, both Immortal and Great; 
IWhich they eaſily night do, but the Rogue of N retch, 
Each Vintner T mean, who to greedily ſtretch 
His Pro fit the larger, and Pocket the wider, 
err 1 * * _ draws em Roſ cally Cyder. 


When this had gone round, then Apollo began, 
Says he: Since Great Joye takes ſuch Notice of Man, 
7 To the God, here Aſſembled, it no great abuſe e is, 

If T toſs. 4 Health to the Sons of the Muſes. 

Their owp Merry Ballads and Comedies tell us, 
They tre a parcel of goad honeft Drunken poor Fellows; 
And ſometimes can Write you a Poem or Ditty, 

( Tbo' tis but by Chance) that's indifferently Witty. 
Come let them Live well, tho' they re neer worth a Groat, | 
May they newer want Wine to inſ] pire em with Thought. = 
For if they once ſhould, "HS 4 doubtleſ, s Aſſertion, | 
Themſelves would want Wit, and the World want Diwerſic on. 
Their Pains ſhall be great, and but little their Gains, | 
Thus they never grow Rich by the worm in their Brains; 
But ſtill Shuffle on by their Chiming of Words, 

To tickle Rich Fools, or to Flatter great Lords. 

Let's give dem their way, ſince they cann't well forbear-it, 
That's to Rail beyond us or ag : beyond Merit - 8 
| or 


9 
For as the World goes, they muſt Starve, or by Lies 
Make Knayes appear Honeſt, and Fools appear W te 


ef 


Then Mars Cock'd his N für d up: a y EY 
Adds. heart, had you Scen't, you'd have Sworn 'twas a. 
[Thumper. 
Says he, Brother Gods, 1 3 youll Oblige-me, 
AI have done you, that is fairly to Pledg- me; 
A Health to all Heroes both P ikeman and G unner, 
Called Gentlemen Soldiers, by ſome Men of Honour. 
From the mighty Commander that leads with bis Truncheon, 
* Toth' Hungry poor Rogne, that would Fight for a Luncheon * 
Z OrCut for one Groat twenty Throats in his way, 
Provided theyre all but diſpatch'd in a Day: 
To all Gladiators, and ſuch that Delight-in 
Scars, Scuffles, andV V ars, bloody Hacking and Fighting, 
V'Vhoſe Faces are Honour'd with Scars, and with Patches, ' 
At the Bear-Garden won, or in Drunken Debanches ; 
VVho Value no Danger, at nothing will ſhrink, ö 
And ſell their own Bloods to get Money for Drink: | | 
To all the bold Mortals in Earth's lower Region, : 
VVho for any King Fight, or for any Religion. 
And think tis a VViſe and a Soldierly way, 
To change the beſt Cauſe, for the much better Pay. 
Te Gowerning Stars, with this Cup I Command ye, == 
Send plenty of VVhores, good Tobacco, and Brandy, my : 
To theſſ my brave Sons, that they ne er may be Stented; ö 
In theſe their Delights and Tl war nt them Contented; 
VVhen Old or Decriped, then which they moſt Covet, 
A Grave, or an Hoſpital, pray let em have it. 


When 
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When ev ty God thus had his Humour Expreſo d, 
And Drank like 4 Cit, at an Aldermans Feaſt; 
Their Brains being warm d upon whimfies were running) . 
Apollo for Jeſting, for Riming, and Punning,; 
And Bacchus as Merry as Captain or Ficar, 
Made Blund ring Orations in Praife of the Liquor, 
Whilſt Mars ſwore by Fove it was Heavenly N eHar, 
And Brandiſh'd his Sword o'er the Bow! like a Hector; 
Then puſhing 1th” Air like a Prodigal Fencer; 
Cry d, Here I could have you, and there too again Sir. 5 

Tho' Frantick and Tipſie, they ſtill Fuddled on, ; 
Till their Guts were quite full, & their Senſes quite gone. 
That owe look d ſo Pale you might ſee what he'd been- at 
And let fly at laſt at the end it went imat. | 
Thus ſpew d into Portugal dregs lo umwholeſome, 

That ſirſt made their Wines ſo deep colour d & fulſome, 
Then Bacchus b'i ing Leaky he Piſs d into France, | 
; Inriching their Grapes with the Spirit of Nants. 

Apollo bing givin to Poetical ſtrains; = | | 
He blow'd his Noſe often to clear up his Brains; 1 
Which fell into th Iſlands of Spain, from which Gravy, © 

Their Wines,tho' ſo Pleaſant and ſtrong, yet are heavy; 
Enrich d with the filth of his Brains, you muſt know its 

The reaſon why Sack's ſo admir'd by our Poets; J | 
Who often have ſung forth ſuch Praiſes about it, 
That they ſeem to Confeſs, they could ſcarce write 

"ff [without it; 

But Mars being a God of great Strength, well as Stature, 
The Liquor went thro him by due Courſe of Nature; 
And finding his Guts, had occaſiou for Eaſe, 
Untying his Trouſers, and bending his Knees, 


He 


00 

He dung into England; which ſcurvy miſhap, 
Produc'd ns dull Barley, inſtead of the Grape; 
From whence we haue found that the beſt of all Soil, 

Is a Rotten Old T d, for manuring our Iſle: 
Beſi _—_ wan chis Ordure 2 from the Bum 


Io our * cry, hw well Kick him oth? . | 

A Saying; I'm ſure, that is no where in Faſhion, 

* r Heroes of this n Nacion, At 

The Sun being now come about to * Faſt, 

And each Sottiſh God, thus as Drunk as a Beaſt: 

The Goddeſſes wak'd in their ſeveral Houſes, 

And finding the miſs of their Gallants and Spouſes; | ; 

Aroſe in a fury, for want of Poſſeſſing 

Thoſe Joys, which the Goddeſſes deem ſuch : Bleſſing, 

And whipping their Pettycoats over their Breeches; 

They flew with more ſpeed than a Sieve full g Witches, 

And 01 ſome ee found te Gods where 97 left 
| Cem, 

So Dodd in their Kat it of Patience beref em. 


Says Juno to Jove, Tow're a very » fon Blade, 
A whole Night together to follow this Trade! 
And fit like a Swine, Sott ing over your Nectar, 
ub Bacchus that Beaſt, and Mars that Bully-Hedlor 
Ton a Pattern of Vertue! To ſhow good Examples, 
T Encourage Poor Mortals to Build you up Temples, 
And Practice your ſelf, what's ſo Odions an Evil? 
Ton King'of the Gods! Ton 8 God for the Devil: 


To 
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0 lea Ml Hoile tit thy Place ali Nigbi m 1 
And wrong ne that which jon kndw.T bawde Ri . 
That Cancer at Miſaiglu came Crawling upon , 
And pinch with bis Claws where t adlile e. mes 
Fox take you; ſays Fove, fir + Scoldim old Drab ; | | 
Can you nbl, at theſe Tears: keep your Whint from a Crab 
| Pray call me uo Drab, Tn A Goddeſs of Hon: 

For ſbitme'yort Old Sot; uſe me not in this manner? 1 | 
Why feſt gon "forget Pm your Wife, and no pe A 
For you, nom you re Drunk; io thus Hector and SnarÞ-at. \ 
Pray come and go Home, or I Vom Tl ſo 3 

The Heueens ſball ut My be too hot 10 botd-ye 

Wich thi the Great Fove froni bis Cuſhion A. ; 
And found "ors high dime to iarch home wih his 

e MOI, | a0 111 10 Slim nes 
But being OR feta ni to 8 101A 

Of all th Low's World, 3 it for Thugdere 
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Then „ bega büt Diflembled hee Paſſion, 


Becaufe fh lay under à high Obligation: 1... /, 
For Whores muſt be Civil, or elſe be rewarded, 
Perhaps with a Kick, ot at leaſt be Diſcarded; ( 2 
Eſpecially that poor Unfortunate Harlot, 

Wboſe stars have decree d het to dote upon Scatlet; 
Which J. ens confid ring, and knowing to flatter, 
Did like a true Jilt rightly manage the matter g 
She ſtroak'd his Old Scars, cry'd, My Love, and ay N 
Am won®ronſly Joyful to ſee thee ſo Merry. 
Dream d all the Night 1 that my Arms were around . C 
And fancy d I felt thee, where oft —— 
Fur when I awak'd, and Perceie dd you were miſſing. 

And th Pillow alas, I 'd been huging and kiſſ ng; 


W 
I Sgbod, then I Tonder d, and wiſb d my ſelf wah * 
And could not be happy, my Dear, till I ſev the 
But prithee my Lowe; nom thou ſt got thy full Daſe, 
Let me Lead you Home, left you fall on your Noſe : 
V Vere I have prepar d thee a Meſs of ſuch Jelly, 
VVill * Stowe), and warn Wy Poor Belly. * 
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Says Mars, Bll, | go. ih dhe N qritt * — Bubie, | 
A Lowinger Gipſie, ſure never God lay-by. 
Then ſtreight he got up, and together they went, 
As great as Old Nick, and the Old Earl of Kent. 
Thus Lope, 1 eat, or Int reſt, makes Miſſes obliging, 
When Wives Nn pref 10 be Solding, or Chiding, 

lu. 

Then Pallas with N loud. " ; Aeon! N dez 

In words like a kg, Fa Raw d at Apollo: Si : 


For A Goddeſs above, ike a Woman belo e 


I. ee ber fel Wile, to he ſure the alen 
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Good fog UBS ſays the, Great Xpollo, ; 5 50 1 


That 4 Gad of hour parts can 1 0 Prunk be , 4nd 1 mad. 
For: - ſhame, you Young Fop, leave affroming i the Maſe 
And give not Young Girles ſuch, Vngodl lie buſes; " 
D'ye ſee hom you've ſpoil'd a good Harp and a Fiddle: 


World, any poor Drunkard but you be ſo Idje?, „ 
D'ye hear how the Signs, and the P lanets, ery Gamen 


The Great God of Wiſdom, that „ Drupk, as 5 er 


Tour Sons upon | Earth, | of your Aid be deſir d G iI e oi 
Are likely by you to be finely inſpir d 
When ou, their God's Fuddled, Pray what can they make us, 


But Drunken dull Catches in Praiſe e of old Bacchus. 
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And not Ging f Herot's, "of Aris; or f Love, 01 | 
But of Sts; auh an Bacchus, Apollo, or ben Y 
Who, heh you get Jaft to "Aquarius N 5 
Can ſit rH0fou Spew, like 4 parcel: of Porters. v 
Are you ( Gb of Wiſdom, of n which I ain <0 1 
Reel home: Mighty VVit, for a Staggering Nootee! vi 1 
And not tarry here with your Head and Arms . 


As if 3 you were ſ ome P ak of Idiot or ys” 


„1 


This Reprimand ver d Hot a Ile; 3091997) nei = 
Becauſe ſhe was only his Partner in TitleQi 


His Wife had ſhe been, there was ſome Reaſon for it;, 
And then the poor God miuſt with Patience had bote itꝭ 
But fin ſhe was neither his Miſs, nor his Spouſe, 


vet 5 Aber ood 0 me 4 Turbulent "I uf 
0 22 * 10" 7 '% 


And Scolded ſo long, can d, and ſhe inven | 
But Apollo Kill ſwore, 5 add he, 


A wy. * 845 9 Drink, 1 N x be. ok 


Be. ever mitted to make 3 3 * 


But let us poor Mortals with 8 ales 
The God- like Example of Neel Is 5 * 
1 na * 
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